THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

that the Communist Party did not like the idea, thinking i
was dangerous perhaps, and consequently had made hinr
change his mind.

The journey by car from Madrid to Albacete takes foui
hours. In order to be there at eleven o'clock, I left my
Headquarters at seven o'clock in the morning. On
arriving at Ocana, where the roads to Andalucia and
Levante fork, I found the Prime Minister's car and that of
his escort filling up with petrol. My aide-de-camp asked
the police where the Prime Minister was, and was told that
he was having a walk along the Andalucia road, five
hundred metres from the point where the cars were filling
up. It seemed very strange that the Prime Minister should
be taking a walk, since he would have to hurry to be at
Los Llanos Aerodrome at eleven o'clock, the time at which
our meeting had been arranged. But it seemed even more
strange that he should walk along the Andalucia roads and
not on the one towards Albacete. Consequently I ordered
that my motorists and escort should wait for me at the
fork, and told my chauffeur to go along the Andalucia
road to catch up with the Prime Minister. Five hundred
metres from the fork I saw a group of about ten men on
foot, with the Prime Minister walking in front with one of
his secretaries, and the others in little groups behind.
When I came up with them I stopped my car, and opened
the door, I could see that the Prime Minister's guards had
their hands on their revolvers, and I noticed that Dr.
Negrin was most perturbed. After greeting him, and
giving him the army news, I told him that if his car was
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